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	I Love You, Too

**I was working on an assignment for English class a few weeks ago about current events, and I found one story about a pair of homosexual partners having gotten beaten up and sent to the hospital. I hate people like that. Homosexuality is not a disease, it's not a mental illness, it's not a condition. It defines who you are. If you can't learn to handle that, than go somewhere else and get the hell out of here.**

**So I decided to make this Hijack story in honor of that couple sent to the hospital. Now. I'm not a homosexual myself, in fact, I know some people who are, both boys and girls.**

**Know this: if you have something against those people, then get the hell out of here. **

**. . . .** .

They were often mistaken for twins. It wasn't too hard to believe; they both have auburn-brown hair, both have a caring personality, both a little on the scrawny side. One, however, had a bit more paler skin, and was also taller. But they weren't twins. No, they were simply friends.

_'But that's all we'll ever be,'_ Hiccup thought._ 'Friends.'_

He wasn't sure how long he's had feeling for hi best friend. Months? Years?

All he knew for sure was that he knew that he's liked boys sine he started middle school, and now that he was a sophomore, his love for him had only grow.

_'But he's going out with Elsa,' _he reminded himself. The pair had been dating for over a year now. It pained and hurt Hiccup's heart to watch the boy he loves with someone else, but after all, if you love something, you have to. let it go.

Hiccup had very few memories of his mother. He remembered laughing with her, smiling without a care in the world. But that was before the car accident. Valka was driving Hiccup home from daycare when a car ran into them and the driver fled. He was caught a while later, a man by the name Dargo Bloody-fist or something like that.

But Valka didn't make it through, and Hiccup earned a small scar on his chin. And Hiccup would constantly blame himself for his mother's death. If he were never born...

Hiccup sighed, sitting up from his bed. He walked out of the room and down the stairs.

"Son," Stoick said at the dinner table, not looking at him.

"Hey, dad," Hiccup responded. He petted his cat, Toothless, who stayed curled up on the sofa of the living room. "Dad, I have something to tell you."

"Hm?" Stoick still didn't look up. He was reading the morning newspaper.

"Dad, I...I lye bths..."

"What?" Stiock finally looked up, scrunching his eyebrows.

"I lik baths..." Hiccup muttered again.

"You like baths?" Stoick questioned.

Hiccup gritted his teeth before finally blurting out, "I like boys, okay?" Once he did, he covered his mouth, but kept his gaze at his father.

Whether he cared or not, he didn't show. Instead, he just stood up and left the room. Hiccup let out a huge sigh of relief. He had been such a disappointment to his father for the past decade, he was afraid his father would rather deject him.

He got no further than pouring himself a bowl of cereal when Stoick returned, placing a duffel bag on the table. "Wh-what's this?" he asked, his voice cracking.

"Get out."

"Wh-what?"

"I said, GET OUT!" He grabbed Hiccup by his collar and pulled him up.

"Dad!"

"No! You have no right to call me that!" Hiccup"s heart beat quickened as he struggled against his father's grip. "I've tried to raise you right. I don't know where I went wrong to get you where you are noe, but no son of mine will be liking his own gender." Stoick opened the door and a soft blanket of snow greeted them. "I want you out, I don't want you back!"

He threw Hiccup out, landing in the cold snow. Hiccup shivered from the cold. He turned to Stoick, tears falling from his eyes. "Dad, please..." he whispered.

"You're not my son," was all he said before he threw the bag and Toothless out as well, then closing and locking the door.

Hiccup stood, sobbing. His socks got wet, and his feet chilled. He wore only his pajamas. Toothless screeched on anger. Hiccup began to walk away.

"C'mon, bud," he said. Hiccup didn't really know where to go. He just walked. It wasn't until he reached a house that Hiccup realized that he had gotten to Jack's house. Was Jack really the first thing that came to him?

He rang the doorbell before realizing just how bad an idea this was.

"Hiccup?" Jack opened the door, his brown hair sticking up. "What are you doing here? Get in! You'll freeze." Pulling him in, he let Toothless pass before closing the door behind them.

Hiccup made his way to the living room, where a fireplace was running. The flatscreen TV was paused on a movie that Hiccup didn't recognize.

"Let me get you some hot chocolate."

Within minutes, the two were sitting in front of the fireplace, drinking their warm drinks. Hiccup was even more nervous than when he confronted his father of his sexuality.

"What are you doing here?" Jack finally asked. He could tell something was wrong. And based on the stray tear marks on his face and his wet pajamas, it wasn't good.

Hiccup stayed silent for a moment. "My dad kicked me out," he whispered, hoping Jack didn't hear him.

But he did as he felt Jack's arms embrace him. Hiccup didn't even hesitate to return the hug, crying again.

"What happened?" Jack asked. When he didn't answer, Jack asked again, "Hiccup, what happened?"

"I can't tell you," Hiccup whispered against his chest. "It's embarrassing." He didn't hesitate to lean deeper, if he could. "Where's your mom? And Emma?"

"They're at Elsa's birthday party."

Hiccup blinked. "And you're not there?"

Jack didn't answer. "No. We... We broke up last week."

Hiccup couldn't help but feel happy. Yes, he was sad that Jack lost someone, but that meant that he didn't to be jealous anymore. "What happened.

Jack thought for a moment before saying, "Tell you what, if I tell you, then you tell me what is supposedly so bad that made your dad kick you out, okay?"

He was at a lost. Was it worth it? Was it worth telling his best friend his most kept secret? Then again, why not? He was bound to find out sooner or later. Best get kicked out again now.

"Deal."

Standing, Jack scooted a little further away from Hiccup. He wasn't sure why he did, but he already wanted his warmth.

"It was my fault," Jack said. Hiccup raised his eyebrows. "I broke up with her because of something I did. Or, am."

Hiccup scrunched his eyebrows together. "What do you mean"

"I was in love with someone else," he admitted. "I love this person so much, and I felt guilty so I told Elsa and we broke up."

Hiccup felt his heart tear. He sill had no chance with him. "Who...who do you love? Who is she?"

If Jack cringed, Hiccup didn't notice it. "No no no no, that wasn't the deal. The deal was that if I tell you why we broke up, you'd tell me why Stoick kicked you out."

Hiccup let out a shaky sigh. "It's embarrassing. You'll hate me."

"I'll never hate you," Jack said. When Hiccup didn't look at him, Jack grabbed his shoulders to make eye-contact. "I promise. I'm your best friend, you can tell me anything."

Looking into his brown eyes, Hiccup saw that he was telling the truth. He saw something else in his eyes, but he couldn't see what it was. Hiccup closed his eyes and leaned forward.

He kissed him.

He felt Jack stiffen when he did. after about 10 seconds, Hiccup stood up, whispering, "I love you," before he grabbed his duffle bag and quickly walked to the door. He decided to leave Toothless; he'll do better here.

He barely opened the front door when Jack shouted, "Hiccup wait!" He ran to him, closing the door again. "Wha-what did you say?"

Not looking up, Hiccup shouted, "I love you, okay?!" He didn't see Jack flinch at the shout. "I have for a long time, ever since we started middle school! My dad kicked me out because of who I am, and I know you'll never feel that way about me because you love someone else! I...I'm gay, alright?! Deal with it!"

It was until this moment when he realized that he had never admitted it out loud before. He kept his eyes squeezed shut and sobbed, tears falling from his face to the floor. Through his blurry vision, he saw Toothless wrapping his tail around Hiccup's ankle, sensing his sadness.

Hiccup suddenly felt hand on his neck. He thought that Jack was going to choke him. _'Let him. I don't want to live anymore.' _Then he fel his face lift and something made contact with his lips. It took him a moment to notice that Jack was kissing him.

_'What the-? Why-?'_

Hiccup backed up, wiping his tears with his sleeve. "What are- what are you doing?"

Jack gave a sheepish smile. "Isn't that what to people do when they love each other?" he asked. "They kiss?'

Before Hiccup could even process the information, Jack stepped forward and kissed him again. _'Did he just... Is he really...?'_

Hiccup didn't worry. He didn't cry. He didn't back away. Instead, he kissed back, enjoying every moment he possibly could. Jack began to use his tongue, and Hiccup let him enter. Jack reached under his shirt and Hiccup gave a startled yelp at the contact. He felt Jack smirk against the kiss.

After a full minute, they both gasped for breath.

"I love you, Hiccup," Jack said.

Hiccup was delighted beyond words. What was he so worried about in the beginning? Even if Jack didn't kiss back, he knew that he would accept Hiccup for who he was. They've told each other everything, even Hiccup's childhood crush on Astrid.

But before Hiccup could respond, a knock came from the door.

"Jackson?"

Hiccup gasped. "It's my dad!" he whispered, his fear returning.

"I'll get rid of him," Jack whispered back. As they were near the door, Hiccup pressed himself against the wall as Jack opened the door. "Hello, Stoick, sir."

He heard Stoick say, "Is my son here, Jackson?" He scowled to himself.

"No, sir," Jack lied. "I haven't seen him since yesterday. Why, is something wrong?"

"He...He's missing, you see. I went into his room this morning and he wasn't there."

Hiccup did his best to not scoff. _'Missing, my ass.' _He knew Jack was thinking the same thing.

"Did you guys get into a fight?" Jack asked, purposely probing him.

"No. I've done nothing wrong."

"You've _got _to be kidding me." It was then Hiccup decided to step out.

"Hiccup!"

"Shut up!" Hiccup spat. "You would really lie to try and cover for yourself?"

"Hiccup, I-" Stoick tried to reach for him, but not before Toothless pounced and clawed at his hand. "Agh!"

"I did everything to try and make you proud of me, but ever since mom died, you've acted like it's my fault! It wasn't mine, it was that driver's! I see it now! I should've ran away from you a long time ago! You're not my dad, you never were! If you were, then you wouldn't have thrown me out as if I were a piece of garbage! I hate you!"

And with that, Hiccup closed the door in front of Stoick's face and sighed. "I can't believe I just did that."

"I can." Jack wrapped his arm around him, hugging him from behind. "That was really brave, you know. If anything, he doesn't deserve you." Still behind him, Jack adjusted his neck to kiss him.

Hiccup felt in complete bliss when he did. "I love you."

"I love you, too."


End file.
